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'T.D.C

Drann liy It. H. C'oopfr.

NEW MEMBERS.
Dear Editor..1 have heard jo mucli about

your lovely club that 1 am longing to b« -

I come a member. 1 am sending one of my
stories. and hope It will l.e put In Tut"-
day's paper, l'leuse send me a badge. I am
twelve years old. and I am In the last grade
of grammar school. Hoping to be your
most earnest and devoted member.

ROSE !IHUMAN.
315 West nroad Street.
J'. S..Give my love to nil.
Hear Kdltor,.1 am sending two drawings

which I hope will please you. Hoping to
receive my badge soon. ] remain.

A new member.
NANCY WOODWARD.

71* Chatnberlayne Avenue, t.inter Pork.
Richmond, Va. ;
Dear Editor,.I an sending this drawing,

I and I hope you will print It. I have linen
I a member a long time, but you haven't sent
I me my badge. Will you please send it to
!me us soon as you can? My address Is

121.15 ANOK KNOX.
It. K. D.- No. Richmond.
Hear Editor..I want to Join the T. D.

C. ('. I will rend you my drawings. 1 hope
to see them In the paper.

Yours slncoreiy.'
EDITH S. TUCKER.

"213 Stuart Ave.. Richmond. Va.
Dear Editor..1 have been interested in

tlie T. D. C. C. for some time, and 1 want
to Join your club. Please send me a badge.

| My name Is Worthatn Bell. 1 live lOi North
I Elm Street, la there any special slr.e in the
J drawing? If there is', let me know.

Dear Editor,.I thought my prize was fine
j that you sent me last week. I am sending
In a drawing. Hope it will escape the
wastebasket. Yours trulv,

IWII.I, H. DOY1.E.
McKenney. Va. . i
Dear Kdltor..Piease send me a badge, as

I lost my old one. Our school started last
Monday, but It is awful hot to have to go
to school. Rut it Is raining to-day and
has turned a little cooler. I Inclose a draw¬
ing, which I hope can be printed.

Your member.
HELEN SOME IIS TURNER.

Ilun'ly, Yh.

Dear Kdltor..X received my badge. Thank
you very much for it. Everything is get-
ting to look very much like fall. My father
has an apple orchard, and the apples are
very large and red. They look so pretty
hanging on the trees yimong the green
leaves. I wish you could see them. The
other kind of tree's leaves are turning
red and yellow. We have lleen going to
school over a week. I am in the seventh
grade and am thirteen years old. Inclosed
you will find a drawing.

Your member.
IIKLKN TUHNKIi.

p- S..Hope mv ,ettor I, not too Jon(f
Dear Editor..Inclosed vou will

rirawlnc of a hnnorflt. i i
1,1 "n" *

£-»- r"r>aw! -

sasss. v'ryj.v;T,rSi' »>?
» our new member,

Avon, Va.
ANXIE HUGHES.

11 to <ome. Mv ihster '"'Patient for

K" w-fc-c
^ our lrue member,
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..
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CAT,, l/li?XE OA \\T »i"A-ffl?Sb.V
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OM,IE (l°ODI r ¦«,

|l'e\ooy~rIeadlnB !«° v?rv In* /' ?' P'

a tnemiMrrhln bailee Yours in.1^ "U'

I'rnnh. Va.
^"'ilXXE K- "KKEXE.

"id I Jo'i!r'fc .v.' "ini "¦ ®'r' '"Hfleen yea**

^ out new member

| cSSSjHe
y.-Vi'«n!':'!n^rTm!U|yn.!.hanl,;<- !T ,he
T f) f r*'n> v

k!a(1i, to loin the

m.i. i/w^u: ¦.
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ln »ex-

drawing and I shall ,
Interested In

w.rk 1 can for the pace so i d.° "" h«""
Prise. Kx, use wrTtlns a« i 1" "oon Bot

7X, 'Uiii"s1 .}" '¦
i'-"- ."¦;..?*

* ou! new memlifr,
.

I.OWE LUNSFOHD. j|!

^ new member.
Avon. \..

A.VXJK HUGHES.

j I'lcaMNl With Rookn.
sunir;, ho.r',,8 for n^<

I mc. aim thc soI , m^Ul^f.aVnfy irpreuy'
iourn truly,

p

j ' 'rewe. Vo.tow aySf ^"A DSUAU-.

I ultliful Member.

i poem .in ¦ior,puKe* hTst 'week K'a,ll V >r° T,v

'hank you for publlshli.jr' -t I'"'!, . XV,\h
'ome Tim- sJiue mv l.«T ,L,,i ,a!" '""on
I am InduMriK one w ith' n.i[ ,
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I hope . ee: ,i( V J which

have 11 w< v-
lllpp' with your approval I

I have had ^fuI'tV KN*M,,y conl rlbutor. an.i
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sr. 'i*» ,'rlr *id
I ^riiap3 that win »»

""prove my work

"'l.-heiTto a*. .*.
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I.ike* I'rlzr.
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««. vui prize,]. | j' .
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near j KUl>..s you tilnlc l il
JvrlilnK for the T j» ,. r h.VJV? .stoPPfll«

'?"t fending In a m.r n'. ,
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<".>o>e." | |)t)pr ,. » J..J ,
The Golden

don't put Illy ."lories" J.Ta .ul"1 I'leo.e
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*''n'' '''ko «">'tblng
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Ml'J (j .street, 4liy.AND ^
W BOTTOMK.

IIK CAHKKl l- AIIUI T A l)l)l< KSSHS.

My Dear Girls'"and Hoys,.Mere are
some more new members fur our club,
and a ureal many other applications
for membership have just.come in this
week. I <lon't believe tiiat our club
lias ever been in a more flourishing
condition, and I. for one, am very
proud of it. What do you say'.'
Now I want all of you, new mem¬

bers us well as old, to watch out about
your addresses. Several badges have
been returned to the oftlce because some
of you bad failed to give me the cor-
reel address. 1 want Flizabeth Hill's
address for her badge and Frances
llutcheson's i>rize has been returned
from the post-ofllce because of im¬
proper direction. A number c~ the
badges will be mailed this week, for
we have bad to wait for some others
10 be ordered, so don't get impatient,
children, they'll come walking into
your home one line morning, bright and
early, before long. I don't want the
children ever to think that your editor
Is forgetting your badges or prizes or
medals, for many, many things in the
work of your club claim attention, and
they will be sent soon.
Thank you. so much, Rose Seta, for]

the morning glories. I do dearly love
them. Somehow tlioy seem like fairy
Mowers, so fragile and delicate, you
could just make up stories all day long
looking at them ami wondering about
(hem, couldn't you?

YOU It EDITOJt.

I'td'/iK W I.WUKS OK TilK WI'.KK.

I^eroy .Morlng, Heck, 1 it.
\ell Walker, -101 Otcy Avenue, Hert¬

ford, Vn.
Henry I'olken, -HI! I I-'loyd Avenue,

oily.

"A MClvV LOSS."

lie was lonely ,'ind 'lost, standing
tliere on I lie curbstone, unheeded by the
people passing. His name? Well. Kag-
gly will do. Tliere's many like him.
The wind was chilling, and no.it
wasn't snowing, but just the same tin-
huddling outcast was cold through his
rags, and the shirt torn at the neck
only added to his discomfort.
"Move on: don't stand here, disgrae-

ing God's church by such tllthy pres-len'ce," said a 'voice beside him, and
the tramp slouched off, avoiding the
disgusted face of the minister.
"They help the poor." muttered he

when out of the 'sky-pilate's hearing,
"but lis them that's on the inside.
I.'k poor boobs can't net a look in
We are even chased away from the
.look-out."
"My last quarter, too." lie held it

lovingly in his hand and sighed, and
sighing, stretched himself upon a park
bench.
The young man, swinging his cane,

strolled along gayl> Smoke drifted
from his cigarette into the freezing air.
and great clouds hung over ids huge
fur overcoat.
At the sound of a pipelug voice lie

paused.
"What's the trouble?" he inquired

crossly of a small iMiild crying as
she wandered along.

"Lost m.v money that papa gave me
for candy," the little one replied be¬
tween sobs.

"l.ost your money. Tell that to your
mother: site's trained you well, all
right. Fancy mo biting on that." lie

laughed as he walked, an<l patted the
large roll of bills lovingly.
The tut went crying; on' her way.I Suddenly a face bobbed up from a

park bench.
"What's the .matter, kiddy ?" he asked,
"l.ost my money papa give me to

buy candy."
The tramp's face softened. It was

I as if a voice from another .world
were speaking-

"Say, what II you give me for this?"
ho asked nicely.
The money glistened in the pale light

j of a distant lamp.
"Oh!" sin> cried, niid sprang; uponhim. We all have our weak points,

so its nothing startling that Haggeyhad liis.
Kor many a day he remembered that

liug and innocent kiss, and through the
course of ills wanderings met manytimes with evil: but the little face,
smiling, fought for the defenseless un-
fortunte, and fought victoriously,

So, after all, don't you think it was
rather a lucky loss? Are Is a inuch-to-
do-about-nothing V

Composed by
| AL.VIN HATTOItF.

Tin; MAX IN THE IIA1.I,.

Once tiiero were some six-vear-old
cousins visiting their grandpas. They
were playing "I spy" in the twilight,when they heard a voice calling litem.
It was their grandpa calling them;it was time to go to bed. They left
the oaks. There was a big light in

itiie front ball, but wasn't any in the
back hall. There's a man in the back
hall, said Emily. It aim anybody in
the hall, said one. You're always
'fr.iid, lie said.

Tii'ere is somebody in there. He's
got a long coat on and a hat pulled
down over his face and an umbrella
in his hands.

I.et's tell grandpa. Xn, they said,
he'll only lau&h at us. So they went and
laid 011 the sofa to wait for hint to
'go out. After a while they came
down ami found them asleep and took
them lo bed. The next morning they
awoke up early and went to see what
he had stolen. They found he was
still there. He was a long raincoat
with a hunter's cap hanging over It
and an umbrella on one side of it.
Composed b>

MEL.VIN HI-MS.
'..Ot North Thirty-llfth Street, Rich¬

mond, Va.

KM'/. A HKTirs SKillT-NKIJIMi Tit I P.

(Conclusion.)
"You are going sight-seeling,'* said

the leader to Elizabeth. "I know the
town p;etty well." she said smilingly,
"You are, going to see our town lower
down, hoys," lie said, turning to the
men with the seat, who instantly did
as they were (old. "(Set in. .Miss:"
they said to Elizabeth. Elizabeth got
in the large seat and llxed herself in
a comfortable position. The men
lifted the seal on to their shoulders
and started ofl'. They went in to a
gateway into a small town. They
passed little red and green houses,
with pretty ivy climbing up. and very
green front lawns, and little men ami
women at work.the men cutting
grass; the women washing windows
land making them so shiny one could
see their faces in them. They passed'through a garden, when. "Elizabeth'

Drnnu li> Willie IS. Charts Irk.

.Elizabeth! Wake up'." came two voiccs

.al once. And the little men who wore
holding the seat trembled ho that the
seat shook. All at once she was lying
under the tree, and the trembling men
were only the girls trying to awaken
her. They had come back to llnd out
why she had not Joined them. Eliza
beth Jumped up and was soon on her
way home, telling the girls her dreani.

original. Composed bv
VIRGINIA MARSllAlil, COLE.

Sill WILLIAM XAI'lEll AXI) TliB
I*ITTLB (illlli.

One day Sir Napior was walking:
down a country road, and he saw a
little girl crying over a broken
pitcher. Ho asked her why she was

crying, and she said, "1 was sent to
buy some milk, but I dropped tho
pitcher, and I need sis pence to buy
a new one.

Sir Napier put his hand in his pock¬
et and said: "I have, my money at
home, but you can meet me hero nt
this hour and I will give you six
pence.''
The little girl was comforted and

went home. When, Sir Napier reach-
ed home he found an invitation from
a friend to come to a dinner party.
Sir Napier declined the invitation and
told his friend. "1 have promised a lit-
tie girl to meet her, and of course 1
can't come, for' I will keep my prom-
ise."

IDA ANTEN.

A WALK IX TIIK WOODS.

It is such lovely weather Tor walk¬
ing, that my cousins and myself went
for a \Valk in the woods. Although
.lack Frost hand not touched the leaves
much it was lovely. We stood on the
hank and looked down, we saw the
sumac with its bunches of crimson her-
rles, and dark green leaves a little way
off was the golden rod with yellow tops,
back of them were the trees, their
green lelives turning yellow. Farther
mi we came to a creek; we had such
fun crossing on the slippy rocks. We
cume home very tired, but did not re-
uret our long walk. We expect to go
...gain soon, and then we will take our

t-iunch.
ELSIE RCDl>.

[>lfi North Thirty-Third St.
* Richmond, Va.

Al'TL'MJV SOXCJ.

Autumn has come.
Ami summer is gone.
>.rii»K' In tht; hay,
Ami cut down the corn.

Where arc the children,
Who so merrily played,
In the hay fields
Ann under the stack.

'¦ lioy'rc none ofT to school.
In ahurry aro they,
Iioli can't find his stockings
And ribbon, neither can May.
A- last they're ready,
.\n<l start at a run.
They chatter and laugh
Merely for fun.

And now boys and girls,
Who cry and fret
Oeriiuse of a few lessons to get.
Don't do It again in your life, Ipng.
Hut run off and slim this happy soup.

* (Composed bv)
LILLIAN' FRANKLIN*.

VIRGINIA.

Nothing is quito so beautiful as the
Autumn sky,

When down In Virginia Autumn is
passing by.

Nothing is quite so sweet as the morn¬
ing dev.

When hand, in hand, down in Vir¬
ginia 1 stroll with you.

Nothing is quite so beautiful as the
Golden tod

That blooms down in Virginia on the
old tiuio sod.

Nothing is quite so gland as the
mountains there.

When down In Virginia, throw away
your troubles and banish care.

Clod made our State. "fis a glorious
one. .

Life in Virginia is never finished; it
has Just begun.

Original. By
NELL WALKER.

401 Otcy Avenue, Bedford, Va.

TIIK SOI TH SHOI'IjI) NOT FORGET.

I.
fn the clash of armed millions, on Eu¬

rope's bloody field.
In the whir of passing airships, whose

early doom is seaeld,
Should it be forgotten, that fifty years

ago.
On the fli-ld of old Manassas, did the

blood of thousands flow,
And tha< the men in Gray, won there

a hard fought tight.
That echoed thro' the years, and thrilled

the heart of right?
II.

MacDowell came from Washington, to
lay Virginia waste.

On the eve of battle boastful, at the
end h« left in haste.

Our heroes held the Held, 'gainst many
a iliund'rous shock.

Till Smith's brigade arrived, they held
firm as a rock.

Then the tide of battle changed, the
invaders driven back,

Our army saved from capture, our capi¬
tal frohi sack.

III.
Tho' the Germans now sweep onward,

to curb proud England's power,Tho' Belgian's king and kingdom, await
tho final hour.

Yel the South should not forget, the
deeds of long ago,

In the present war of nations their
mem'ries flicker low.

The soldiers of Virginia, who fought
until tho end,

Few remember how they died, their
country to dofend.

IXJ1S AVERILL,
Hownrdsvillo, Va.

A VHAHADB.
My flrst Ib In.l<ybut not in left.My Nocond 1b In L, but not In tell.My third In in A. but not In nay.My fourth 1h In M, alao In hianyMy fifth Ib in A, but not In day.My sixth In In R, but not in bar.My seventh Is In-I," but'not in tie.My eighth is in O, but hot in low.My tenth Is in but not In tin.My whole Is the name of an as¬

tronomer.
Composed, by

WRAY BARKER.
JUMBLED NAMES OF UIIIL.H AND

novs.

1. Arym.
2. Jkca.
3. Letch.
4. Lwllalm.
5. Aerla. ,
6. Jhno.
7. Ilese.
8. Awtrle.
9. ltnlcneh.

10. Jsophe.
11. Lacel.
12. Bnryh.
13. Achetlren.
14. Ahryr.
15. Lczlbtehe.

Composed by
ANNIE B. SINCLAIR.

Nelson County, Gladstone. Va.

I'UZZI.K OF UltEAT MEN,

1. What great man wrote the first
dictionary in tho English language?

2. What great mun wrote the "De¬
cline and Fall of tho Roman Empire"?

3. What great man, after he went
blind, wrote. "Paradise Lost."

4. What famous -English poet was
expelled from Oxford?

;». What famous English poet never
went to school?

Composed by
MARGUERITE HARRIS.

Harrisonburg, Va.

Names of Flowers.
1. See how the sun shines on this

flower.
^ , |2. Do not forget to b»ing me the

paper.
3. Do not touch me.
4. ThlB lily was found In the Valley

of the Hudson.
5. It Is 4 o'clock now.
6. 1'ut the butter in this cup.
7. Rose is so prim.
S. A flake of snow, if melted, will

make a drop of water.
9. A great part of the nation have

ridden In this car.
10. You had better put this cape

around you, Jasmine.
MARGARET PROCTOR.

Drakes Branch, Vn.

.fumbled Names of Mountain*.
1. Itdige lueb.
2. Last.
3. Sanes.
4. Puis.
5. Out Look.

Your member,
KATHLEEN HALL.

.tumbled Names of Colors.
Kinp.
Weloly.
Dre.
Merac.
Onagt.
Uenege.
itbwno.
Klcba.

Composed by
CLAUDINE MORING.

Beck, Va.

A Charade.
My first is in O, but not in dog.
My second Is In II, but not. in hay.My third is in I. but not in "lye.
My fourth Is in O, but not in hoe.
Mv whole Is the name of a State.

L1CKOY MORING.
Beck, Va.

IKNXV WHEN AND HKIl .VKH HOME.;
.jne bright Mummer's day a little bird

spied an old rocking-horse in tho yard
«>r some little boys and girls.
The horse was old and worn with the

rough handling which it received from'
the children and the tall had been
pulled out by John, who wanted it for!
whiskers when ho had a show. This
pretty little house-hunter spied the hole
where the' tall had once hung, and I
went in to investigate.

"Oh, tlds .would be a fine house for
n.y young and no cat could get them
either," she-said.
At once she flew over to her husband

ami told hipi, of her investigation.
Both father and mother bird set to

work carrying feathers, straw, hair,
st'-ings and twigs.

In a few days the nest was finished
and not l<jng after, four little eggs were!
oeneath the mother bird's warm breast.

In a few weeks time, four little birds
with open inouth*., came Into the nest, jThen came the busy time for mother
and father' bird, getting bugs and
worms for their babies.
The babies grew fast and soon be-¦

onme large enough to HV.
(Composed by)

SAMUEL L." GARTHRIGHT.

A 1I14AVE DEED.

One day a boat was getting ready
to leave the wharf, when an old man i
tried to Ret. on it. He came about a
minute too late and fell into the wa¬
ter. just an he was"getting- on the boat.
A young man. wlio was leaning over
the rail, saw this accident. He threw j
off his coat and plunged into the wa-
ter. He soon brought the old man on
board the ship. The man who was
saved was very rich, but the young
man was very poor. The rescued man
ffave his rescuer a great reward. The
young man not long afterward mar-
ried the old man's daughter.

MOTiLIB SHAPIRO.

Drawn by Virginia Demion.

¦; CD
Drain by Beanie William*.

Drawn hy Dewey <;. Couuuy

Drawn liy .Vaoml Wllllnnin.

Drawn l»y llenry Koike*,

I'runu 1i> llrlrn I.ncv,

Drawn li>* Mnjorle Wlllinmn.

Drain by William Cooke.

S

Drawn by Sally n«al.


